TUMBLING   IN   THE   HAY
me, my good girl, have you had this recens erythema
fugax non nodosum before ?"
The girl, who was by this time sobbing violently,
blurted out that she got it every morning, from one
knee lying over the other. She did not mean it.
She could not help it. It was not her fault.
"Which goes to prove," said the little man, un-
embarrassed, " that this case requires to be treated
for------What do you think ?" turning suddenly
on the Doctor from the Digs, for that was what we
called the big fellow from Cripple Creek.
" Narves," was all he said.
" You have made the one intelligent contribution
to this morning's round of diagnosis and treatment.
I thank you," said the little man. " Now, as it is not
my intention to cross the avenue to the Fever Wing,
I will lecture you gentlemen on fevers from here.
To those of you whose knowledge of medicine is
kept well within bounds, it may not be out of place
to announce that we are in the Whitworth Hospital.
Do not forget the address. If you are examined on
fevers you can inform the examiners, among whom
I shall not be, that you had a lecture on fevers, not in
the Fever Wing of the Hardwicke Hospital, but in
the Medical Wing of the Whitworth Hospital The
reason for that will be apparent to them."
Once we heard that we wouldn't be examined by
the little man we permitted our minds to wander
from the subject. He was telling of a great doctor,
Graves of the Meath Hospital, whose dying boast
was " I fed fevers." Before his time fever cases had
their strength reduced by starvation as well as by
bleeding and the disease.
" Give me an idea of the diet suitable to a fever
patient. Will no one help me ? Will you, sir, you
who have just come in ?"
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